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As youth and love with sprightly dances
Beneath thy morning star advance,
Pleasure with her siren air
May delude the thoughtless pair ;
Let prudence bless enjoyment's cup,
Then raptur'd sip, and sip it up.

As thy day grows warm and
Life's meridian flaming nigh,
Dost thou spurn the humble vale ?
Life's proud summits would5 st thou scale?
Check thy climbing step, elate,
Evils lurk in felon wait:
Dangers, eagje-pinioned, bold,
Soar around each cliffy hold,
While cheerful peace, with linnet song,
Chants the lowly dells among.

As the shades of ev'ning close.
Beck'ning thee to long repose;
As life itself becomes disease,
Seek the chimney-neuk of ease,
There ruminate with sober thought,
On all thou'st seen, and heard, and wrought ;
And teach the sportive younkers rounds
Saws of experience, sage and sound.

Say,